EXTREMES MEET

away.   " Now, one thing more.   Not a word of this to
anybody."

" I must tell nobody about this German ? "

" Nobody," he said earnestly, " I trust you, Queenie.
You must tell nobody. Not even Arthur."

" I would not want to be telling him," she moaned.

Then she flung herself face downward among the
pillows. Some of the picture postcards slipped over the
side of the bed and pitter-pattered upon the floor.

Waterlow rose from his chair and without saying
another word walked quickly to the door, took his hat
from the handle, slid back the bolt, and left her.

Downstairs in the dining-room he found Adele still
waiting for the arrival of Milton. He told her that
Milton must have been detained. She was not to bother
any more. He also told her that, if Queenie should
bring the German back to the Pension, she was to let
Mere Bonbon and the other girls understand that one
way to catch suspected persons was to give them rope
enough to hang themselves. She was fond of Milton,
was she not ?

"Mais out, monsieurj il est tellement supirieur" she
declared.

Very well then she might like to know that whatever
help she gave Queenie would benefit Milton.

" Tu comprendS) ma petite? "

" Out) monsuur^je comprends tten"

Waterlow patted her on the shoulder and left the
Pension. The streets were empty in the fierce afternoon
sunlight. He walked along the boulevard in die direction
of Number Ten, trying vainly to wrench Queenie out of
his mind and clear his conscience.
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